of town on business for a few days; he does not know
where; he thinks to the vineyards at Sycas. I told the
man that I wished to invite him to speak at the Patriarch's
meeting. He said he did not know when he would be
back; not for a few days, anyhow."

"I wonder if they have killed him," Theodora said.

"Possibly. If they suspected him, they would have
killed him. The attorney was not telling all the truth,
of course. He is one of these shady political lawyers
who keep men like Theopharies just clear of the galleys
or the gallows. It is quite likely that they have sent him
to speak to their supporters west or north. They are
sharp enough to see that they have offended him by not
letting him speak here. It is disappointing, but it may
be all for the best. I asked the attorney to the meet-
ing, and said that I would be very glad if he would tell
me when Theophanes returns. He promised to do that,
but of course won't. There is another sad thing to tell
you. The shiploads of corn and hay which I was sending
by sea to meet the Kingfishers have been run ashore and
lost, either by treachery or negligence."

"That is unfortunate. Have they no magazines to
depend on?"

"I can only hope. I don't know. There should be
plenty on all the post-routes; but at this time, beset as
we are, who can tell? These Greens seem to have
thought of everything and to be beforehand with us
everywhere. And when I try to do a thing, there seems
always to be a broken axle or a wheel come off."

"You could send some wagon-loads of forage to meet
them by road," she said. 'If you saw the contractors
to-night, the wagons could be on the roads by dawn."

"Not so," he said. "The Greens know perfectly that
we have sent for the troops. It is no use going to any
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